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SOME REMINISCEXCER OF GRANT

at West Point were put forth helore the close
of the war and sttributed to one of the Pro-
lossorg, but as Grant was a very quiet, re-
sorved man, with nothing noticcable in ap-
pearance, manuners proficiency in  his
studies, and was little, if at all, known even

1o schoolmates ln‘]nn,'_:fn;_;

Or

to other classes
than his own, much less to Professors, the

value of these reminiscences may be fairly
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all pterest a0 militury aflairs, and, indeed,
80 that when Lostili-

Dies precipitated themselves upon us mili-

all knowledge of war

tary operations were thought to be so0 scien-
tific and mysterious thut i was considerod,
even by the people themselves, presumpiu-
lor 0 orileize,
oensure, any ashsurdity that any Woest Poiut
Yer of all
bulaan 'luzu,_fh, thiere are pone
wand  indeod
daminion of eommon

Ouk any elligen mnch less

uan wight eommil, the WUans-

#1008
be )

shonld gl

i

W el e

under seuse and

business roles s the cosduct of an army

an
11

Lie of war il suceess is o be hoped o

vienever anytbhiug in confliet wich com-

uop wensc, especiudly business scose, is dobe

]-_\- o comiuantor of :I’-wl]-‘--_ it =gy le &S Car-
Loy that be = doing wrong and will achieve
disaster a8 the same violation of business

rotes will boing suuidlar resulis 1o business
!5,-“-7]:'.&11-.

THER WAR,

not leng 1o beang tonnd

Lhie

U AT ‘.1

1K1 LEESOXS OF 141s

el Wias oul uy

Il WWis 01

Urovernisentl, bul untal

rOtae af the wost ashsurnd
RUG iy jremslerous pre I'tp!i.llg‘. ever wilnessed
in this

3 Lise Jscw g

af auy vther couulry were gurried on,

W under the eves ol the most
igeut people and keonesl olwervers in
the world. The gravity and patieuoe with

ihe poapie

el

Wi
Ll

Of Lhe couniry wiltnessed
af
miliiery men iu the Sommer of 1561 wonld
hive

vested

wildes! and mos! scoscless antics

been nidiculous i

the pathos of o dreadful war
hand, W

mysierious spoecialty

it bud not been in-
with

Close

copsidered =
|J|41 Lhe
on, and

it accomplished

Wiy
which noue
initiated ousl veuture to intrude
the Lirsl vear of thie war

Bitie wlse, did make pluin 10 wll the utter
groundiessness of such an ea. Whon we
hiaek the absurdities, the
Tidicecous pretensions and 1o the wmore pre-

||r|'=1- i

bitag Lto~dsy 10

us, bol 10 say outragecus, condoot of

some of the principal Army offiocrs in 1561
we stand sstonpded st the Wizl [-Geceplion
i ol

W hion

beasnuee of Lhe people st & thoe

the srongest pascions were uflame

and e aponies of u]-prr-i.- fkion woere Lor-

flli"' i

nnd

vory men’s soul. An entertaining

perhinpes  inetractive Jiiper, recounling
#olue o these burls {ue periormuanoes, both

30 TLhie
B

Last and e

Went, mwight be eanily
10 up lrom the officin] papers in the War
tnent, but i prepared

LY anyone

U posdlion to see behind the soenes

We

acbors and Lhe

ije LLia IIJ”"*"JI{M:." “”ili'éh,'

1 rat Iill
fiti iy

U Collasg o

Her o0 Doy

ieh such maters wWilbhout gmiving

but I presume coongh will be

Wl mAnRsciipl 10 jurnish our postenily

am uscmnent we mwus! deny oursel ves,

1L bas always been apd po doulst still s

tue theory ol West Poumt Professors. that

ST & young Joilow has pased one year at

the Acndemy, they can soive his equation

his o
AMATEN ) (E ks Ol )
Wl ll"

MU Iiake o

oL, - L were, delermine

v I8 70 b
3 1o respoct shwkes
Lhsir

o &

Whatoves
ith

dhiprged to circpmstanes abmormal apd up-

i
ipa flad

I N o« ¥ Lusr opinions s

X prected, and

W an method
ST AT l'}n‘ ol the grnduuh- pivas Loken
The
Lvoery boy's
lr.\' s

Lol I8 Lhe loeast 1« any short-

L HEE '»..ru:..ll_y L & TR

1]
TH
T

ul wistdom

ﬂ:r,ul.l.l"".

504t raie s full of
cupacity i lile js

delerm bped pem s bag

o stientilu
books they can eram into biw or he cun be
Tabde 10 abeutrh I a given Line
nol The Jenst thnt

d-pt st o
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lelieciual banguet, and that 3 you sguees
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tion bhae beon solved, and there can be 1o
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dispute 88 0 the answer

the war was & source of coustunt wonder and
dismay, though iu justioe to their wisdom it
muost be that these strange lresks of fortune
pever at all aflected their previous ostinates
or shook heir belief in the infullibity of
thelr Judgment. They always sought ex-
Planations of such impressive results in cir-
eumnstanoes and condivops which had

Elation W the capacity of the wetors. To

Lo moupt a borse,

Liappens ¢
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cient farness for the present purpose, {rom
the estimate of himsell which be gives in
his late autobiography. In the professional
mind he was the ripest production of West
Point, which of vourse fnplies that he might
have been considered over-ripe for any other
iustitution of learning in the country.

His book and letters, bowever, enalile any-
one interested in the matler 1o form a safli-
clently-asccurate idea of a beloved of West
Poimt Muoch the remarks
may be made of the prominent civilians ap-

oflicials same

| of character and stauding,

pointed to bigh military positions at the |

boginning of the war, except that the valua-
ticn put upon them was due to public noto-
ricty ipstend of algebraic determination.
The geveral surprise and disappointment in
the last case were guile a8 preat as in the
firs!, but the trestmment was somowbat difler-
eut., The fucts woere recognized and the
remedy was applied in the case of the high
wilitury oflicials sppointed from civil life

with prompiness and dispatoh, bat the edu- |

cated wmilitary man was suffered to go on
until his incapacity became a subject of
general ndicale
ANO DOUBT THIS DIFFERENCE OF

MENT

TRIAT-

must be aseribed to the ignorance of war
everywhere the rule in the country, and the
very natural hesitation of those in anthority
o meddic with matiers which they did not
nuderstand or 1o iuterfere with supposed ex-
peiin,

When the fiost year of the war is reealled,
and the incfliciency of the officers, their forget-
fulnes uf the obligatious of duty, their con-
troversies and open quarcels and thedisasters,
fatlures apd dsappointments which logie-
nlly
were successfal in the midst of soch dis
conragemnent
attributed to the aptitude of vur people 10
lenrn and apply the lessous of €X perivnee,
It is bul fsir to state
tronlles oecnrred among and were brought
about by officers of the old Army, mainly
gradoates of West Point,

that most of 1these

The war, however, is now over, and all is
e onee more,
doned and restored to good standing, The
ouly encinies of pesce, nud the pushing senti-
mentality which appears 10 be the essential
clement of it
AYFPEAR 10 BE

put down the
soaroely dare open
subject

THE GLD SULIMIELS

who rebellion,

auld whae

their months on

uny
periaining o the war, for fear of

being charged with stirriag up ill-feeling.

They have, perhaps, lagged superflnous on |

the stage; o fact, they huve certainly
dove so, since they have lived long encugh
1o sec bow Livtle distiuction is ginde bet ween
the cause for which they fought and that
upheld by their Gppunenis,

When the war began the veperable Win-
held Soott was Geoveral-in-Chilet Lhe
Army. He was old aud dechie, wholly un-
able 10 undergo the futigues of camp, or even

of

But he had justly a preat
reputztion as & soldier, a high position both
i sovial and pelitical lite, and beyond and
above all be possessed » recommmendation
most valoed by the Administiation in those
enrly days of the civil war,

the Dorder Bi

He was from
of Virewin, sand an io-
Hie jpresence 1o Wash-
inglon aud his active zeal in behalf of the
Governisent were of in
that Lime of doubt and uncertainty, every
bour

iute
teusely Joyal man.

lLinwense benefit

spepravated iy the deserlion of some
bigh ofticiul, carrying off with him valuable
Al
Lthough Gen. decil was jocapable of doing
the ficid, he oould do the
work of sdministration ut Lhe hl'iﬁ'it-l the
Army i &ll mattors pertaining 1o the or-
gatiization and plpply ol Lue new roups
galled into servioe and the groueral fields

to whiel

persutiad  iulusuce apd inforwstion.

aclave duly u

they shiould be sent,
fined binsell 1o this work, all would proba-
bly have gone well; but the moment Lroups
ol the caciny began 10 take position 1o front
of vur grmy belure W aasliingion, the martial
Fpirit agsin domimuied ke belter judguient.
apd he vodertook te condact trom lus office
in Washington

A CAD

IFAIGK AGAINKT

AN EXEMY IN
Fluin.

THE

No man had condemned gueh ap allempt,
or would bave done o in auy other case, iu
slronger innguage than Gen. Scort bad done
many & taee and ol an s e, and notably
during the Moxican war. The result was
precisely what Le housel! had always pre-
dicted 3 must be luntinre M(]lunt'il, \\bu
wias i 1861 & comparatively young oilicer,
Misjor in the Adjotapt-Genersl's Depsnrt-
suenl oud a former Ald‘tlt'-(.'ulnp on Gen,
poott's stull, had been made Brigadier-Gen-
ernl, and assigued 10 the commund of the
troops arriving 1o Washington, As fast us
reginents arnived —and they came very fast
on the President’s first call for troops—tliey
were trausferred 1o the Vaginia side of the
Potomae, where they soon mude an armny
forwidable o pumbers, but lamentably
woesk in orgeuization and discipline. Neces-
surily they possessed pot the slightest ex-
perience of war or koowledge of mililary
operstions o cl!all;‘u“uhr, In ﬂp(‘(‘ll] lh(‘y

| were yestless under the restraints and de-
mands of military serviee o the field. These
st devies cawe from ol classes and coudi-
Lions, and the sawe regiment oftentimes
coptained represestutives of the very ox-
tremes of social Jife. The barkeeper and the
' clergymin, the coalleaver and the college

resulted, it s difficalt 10 realize that we |

That we did suceesd must be |

Lverybhody has been par- |

ribun

“TO CARE FOR HIM WHO HAS BORNE THE BATTLE AND FOR HIS WIDOW AND ORPHANS,*

| graduate stood side by side in the ranks, ate

the same food side by side at the mess, and
elepl side by side in their tents.  'Whilst all
of them had, no doulbt, been governed by the
ordinury rules of civil life, perhaps none of
them had ever had the slightest taste of
army discipline, or were at all accastomed
to the arbitrary orders and curt manners of
the old Army oflicer. As the larger part of

| them were men of intelligence and charac-

ter, and held social standing of more or less
prominence at home, it was desirable, if not
absolutely essential, that in the beginning
of this abrupt and extreme change of life
they should at first have been treated with
the utinost kindness both of speech and of
acl. The patriotic reason which

PROMPTED THEM TO LEAVE EVERYTHING

and come forward even as private soldiers to
defend their Governmeut, fully entitled
them to the highest cousideration, and 1 am
sure it was felt, though, perhaps, rarely
shown, by old Army ofticers during the first
months of the war, It took these old mili-
tary officials some time to shake off the hab-

| 118 of their lives and to comprehend clearly

that the volunteers placed under their cum-
mand were many, il not all of th"lu, citizens
T]u-y Calne o
realize it, however, belore many mouths
had passed, and to make the proper changes
both in manperand method. It was discov-
ered, too, that fear of punishment was
hardly the proper incentive to the making
of a good soldier, and that discipline needed
pomilitary violence nor the use of bad words
They also Jearned in time that the trouble
between the North and the South was not
a politics] squabble, nor the volunteer a
“mustang.”

When MeDowell was made a Drigadier-
General and placed in command of the troops
in front of Washington he was about 42
years of age, tall and stalwart, with short
hair and a full face, inclining o redpess, and
when in vniform he had all the distinetive
appearance of a Marshal of the First Empire.
His eyes were very biight, Lis tones of voice
rongh and metallic, his manner arbitrary
and at times irritating. He was an sceom-
plished soldier, full of the book knowledge
of the science of war, and full of energy und
zeal, It may besaid of him as it cannot be
sald of many in sach unqualified terms, that
he was an intensely loyal man, not alone to
his conutry, but to his duty., I have never
kuown 4 man in whom

THE OBLIGATION OF DUTY DOMINATED

to such a degree as MeDowell, The mis-
fortune was that his arrogant manners, a
habit merely, and the strong metallic voice

WASHINGTON. D. C.. TIURSDAY,

i

in which bie not seldom uttered the harshest ]

language when excited (and he was easily
and often excited ), gave him an undeserved
unpopularity duning ithe first months of the
war, which he was never able entirely 1o
overcome, In his position of commander of
the troops in front of Washington, he was
also bandieapped by the Tact that Gen. Soott,

{ only two or three miles in rear, was in the

netual command-in-chiel, and that he (Me-
Dowell) had been his Ajd-de-t amp only a
short time bofore.  Naturally MeDowell,
who saw both treops and country with his
own cyes, bad come to strong couvictions
about attacking the enemy in his front, who,
by the way. were actually blegkading the
Potomae below Washington with thedepicke
©ix along the river, alsolutely ia sight of the
Canital.

He also had his opinion as to the troe
manner in which the attack should be made.
Thore was no guestion about the absolute
necessity that some «ffort should he maude as
Boon R possible to yid the vicinihy of Wash-
ington of the presence of hostile troops,

Naturally, also, Gen, Seott had his opin-
jons on the subject, and as vsual the king

| and the harapparent disagreed on both

| points

| of thnt

|
|
|

Had he con- |

A

as ¢i1lwer

 usknal, the compromise was not so good
of the original plans, The essen-
tiul feature of the pian finally adopted ‘'was
that Gen. Johuston, of the rebel army, who
wus in frontl of Winchester, should be de-
tained there until MeDowell fought the bat-
tie st Boll Hun with Beaaregard. For this
purpose Gen, llobert Patterson, of Philadel-
phia, a retired merchant, who knew a great
deal more about a division of profits in a
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SeeRise Levers,
RCHY Beatty hid
himself till night at
Belshazzar's Table, a
vast confusion of
broken slabs of sand-
stope upon the sec-
tion of the South
Mountain beyond the
Gap, and overlooking
Burkettsville; these
shattered rocks, like
& convulsion in a
crockery shop, or the
overturning of plates and dishes at a grand
banguet, afforded caves and covers for the
obdurate fugitive to secrele himself, and from
the fringes of the laurel and chestuut he
could peep down upon both valleys and be
unsech.

The spot e looked upoh with a murder-
er's last foud hope was the respectable brick
farm dwelling where Coeroo earned a habita-
tion by her honsekeeping arts,

Archy was a spoiled wian, bat not a bad
one. Iis heart was ardeut beyond his set
and obstinate head. Trying to do right had
wade him arrogant, and igoorance of the
law in his case was almost innocence ; for he
had been, with blind faith, taking the Old

| Testament, which the preachers called “ the

|

|

luw of Gud,” to be the only code of laws,
and had come to the view that an idolator,
a soothsaver, or a wizard eould be " ent off.”

His offense was that of many a self-
righteous rustic sectarian, nominating him-
self to be the law's execntioner, “ He shall
be cut off "1mplied to Archy, with his ex-
tensive ecclesuastical pretemsions, a com-
wand o himself, and although be had been
mede jealous by O'Connor’s attentions to his
foster sister, the benefit of the donbt was due

{ 10 him that he felled the mtroder with the

| around Archy’s head.

trade than about a division of troops in the |

field, was placed in eciomand of a consider-
able Union foroe at Winchester, and as pguoide,
phitlsopher anud friend, that impetuonssoldier
and desperate tighter, Fitz-John Porter, then
# Major in the Adjutant-General's Depart-
ment, was sent 1o reinforee him. A perfectly
logical result followed : Johuston marched
sway to Lall Run and determined the resalt
battle; Patterson and Porter re-
mained to adorn the village of Winchesier
MeDowell wrote a very manly report of the
Lhatile (lirst Ball Ran ), in which, hbowever, he
took upon himscli the responsibility for
miny misiortunes and miistakes not |n[u;.¢1]}
churgeable to him. 17 be had known bow
wuch hig generous actwonld be alterward
abused 10 bis fnjary, be would perhaps have
slhiown less forbearance.

He was in all such malters a geperons man,
and in several cases within my own knowl-
edge this trait of character has been played
upon by the nuserapolous. It as amazing
pow, as it was thoen, 10 eve I)‘h »I_\“ who knew
bm, what shamefol slanders were eircealated

arm of snperstition, like the Joabs and Sam-
ucls of old.

Yet the angry clouds of fale were now
lespectable endeav-
ors had been for naught, and one moment of
fury had pushed him over into the eriminal
world and bunted him to the desert rocks of
the upland wilderness,

He kneit among these lichen-spotted
stomes, the illimitable broken tables, as they
secmed,

OF THE LAWS FROM SINAI
and prayed great words of agony, till he for-
got Lis danger, and was lerally wrestling
with the angels, crying, like Jacob, * I will
not let thee go till thou hast blessed me.”

But no soothing assarance ever comes
from violent acts of passion, though self-
righteousness was their excuse. The longer
he prayed the more uwnpataral Archy felt,
and finally he turned apon heaven itself
with sccusations,

Nothing had been well ordered for him in
the Christinn progression ; the socicty and
its individuals had hardesed toward him.
He began to soflten toward the view of Verry
Turtle, to go and * pound upon the stones
and bricks, and not on the pulpits” and

' bea good mason iustend of a vainglorious

about hum, and geperally credited, because |

of his great nopupalarity.  One of the most
loyal men on earth, openly charged with
treachery on the field of battle—ireachory
o the degree of communicating with the
encmy during a goeat bastle, and foruishing
information to defeat his comrades, The
most lemperite mwan in the army, indecd
lemporate Lo the verge of inlemperance in
Lis sbhiorrence of drink, he was proved by the
testimony of severnl witnesses to have been
seent in & beastly condinion of intoxication on
the streects of Washington, Most of this
injary, to the imbitterment of his life and
the destruction of his military career, was
due largely to the lmpatience of his temper
and the arrogance and severity of lhis
langruage and manner. One can learn from
MeDowell’s fute how much more valunble
to humun success 18 that intangible thing
called deportment thau character and abil-
ity. Tudeed, the successful career of severnl
ol our conspicuons officers during the early
part of the war was doe wholly and ex-
clusively to "deportment.”

By deportwent I do not mean simply
gracious manner and apparent cordiality, but
also that mystery in which the possessors of
it shronded themselves, that seclusion in
which they intrenched themselves, 8o as to be
inaceessible, at times, even to the President
the United States himsell. No one could of
look on the solewmn visage, the farrowed brow
and pensive face without being impressed
that they indicated profound thought, and
that vast projects and gigantic schemes of
colquest were surging in the wasive brain
behiod, As few men in those days kuew
unythiong of war, they accepted these heroes
ut their own valuation, and it is astonishing
how long they hanked on this capital alone.
It is not worth while to mention their nAmes,
They will occur at once to anyone familiar
with those times.

MeDowell possessed none of these impress-
ive ways, and suffered accordingly.

{To be continued)

preacher.

“"Alas!” exclaimed Archy, all sweaty and
bhaggard after the convulsions of the after-
noou, * I have lost my chance with Sir Jumes
Athol. He was to give me a dwelling to
build for the Turtle girls. How can I ex-
plain anything to him?"

The stars were now out, and a large lan-
tern of & moon lighted up the deep valley

| andd called the owls and noisy insects from

rock and tree.  Superstitions images of the
quivering feilow-manu he bad stretched at
bis Jeet frightened the mason’s composure,
Many a night be had walked throngh these
same woods singing hymns, fearing neither
men nor spirits, apd rejoicing in his ex-
horter’s triumphs at the rustie churclies,

“I am Cain indeed,” said Archy at length,
“the very spirits of the stones are up agin
me, () if there is nol one kind girl left 1o
greet me, I must find ancther world where
silence 18 not.”

As he picked his way along the spine of
the mountain toward the Gap he observed
lights moving in the buildings there and
beard the sound of wagomns loading goods,

Fear and curiosity, and also the plaintive
desire for human society, impelled Archy to
work his way to the verge of the lawn, and

there he heard the servants sayiog :
“ Be lively with this last trunk ! We must

make Fredericktown b:f the early train.”

“ What keeps Sir James 7"

“Mr. O'Connor has npot reported yet, Sir
James went to look for him till dark, and
bas the neighbors out hunting the mountain;
for Bir James sails for Eugland in the next
30 hours.”

Relief, yet distress, came to Archy’s soul.

Perhaps this speedy departure would con-
fuse the kunowledge and prevent the ex-
posure of the murder,

Perhaps, also, poor Creeper Tartle would
never get the dwelling Bir James was to
baild for bim.

“0, GOD,” EXCLAIMED ARCHY,
“that I have robbed 1he poor cripple of his
chauce for a dry home!”
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He shed some real tears of heartfelt
pathos,

That instant the hard and fiercer condi-
tions which had stecled him against contri-
tion seemed to have relaxed.

An idea fell into his mind as of the light
from one of the heavenly stars above his
head.

He trembled and reflected and fell upon
his knees :

“Pardon! mercy!” he sighed; “I ask
the world to weep its dews for me. Give
me, Nature! somewhere, thy consolation. 1
am a sinner.”

The sound of the departing wagons driven
toward Middletown became fainter and
fainter in the crystal vaolt of night.

Archy raised himself, and muttered:

“I know I have found some sympathy.
Maybe I will ecome the next thing to love.”

He struck around the edge of the lawn,
and by a steep path descended to Creeper
Turtles cabin.

It was the hour for Cooroo to make the
evening call upon her father,

Archy appeared before her by the heap of
stones at the inlet to the hat:

“My darling,” he whispered, “ I have come
to you for consolation. Perry has turned
me away. She bas broke my heart.,”

Go! BriNG tHE DEAD TO Live! Go!”

“How can I belp you, Archy? The poor
soul is dead. I feel fur you, dear friend.”

“I killed him under a mistake, dear Coo.
I thought he had corrupted my sister by his
spella. But I am huogry far love, and I
offer it to you. Will you take me to your
heart, and give the slayer peace?”

“Killed him? A slayer? Why, Archy,
what do you mean? They found him
mushed to death under his own bouse.”

“I know nothing of that! Found what?
It was O'Counor, the wizard, that I killed.”

The girl screamed an instant.

“O'Connor! O, what has become of Perry,
then, who loved him s0? Don't you know,
Archy, that your father is dead ?”

“Daddy dead? Not pore daddy, who
cried tosee me go? You are punishing me,
Cooroo. I come yer to be your friend and
glave. O, speak to me. Say, ‘ Archy, I am
yours.'”

I8 THIS THE TIME FOR YOU,

with your father lost in his sins and ready
for the bier, to come to me, at last, with your
love? Archy, Isee what is the matter. You
have done a great crime, or tried to do oue,
and my sister has seat you away, If there
is a man’s life on your hands I can't take
them. No, not as much as [ loved you.”

“Where ean I go, Coo?”

“Go bring the dead to life. Go, go!”

He rusbed up the road into the Gap with
an instinct that was like madness,

Cooroo burst into tears,

“I have destroyed him. He will take his
own life,” she #aid, entering the wreiched
trap of tin and lumber where her futher lay.

“ All Winter long, my child, I must shiver
in this hut again!” whined old Creeper
Tartle. “The good gentleman on the
moununtain offered me a dry, tight roof, and
Archy was to build it, I thought. O, where
18 Archy? Where are they all?”

“Grapndpa, Sir James is fled. They say
Mr. O'Connor is killed. Daddy Beatty's old
house has fell in and mashed him. Sister
and Archy are gone—we can't tell where,”

She sank down npon the old man’s ¢ot and
felt the worst curse of poverty—made visible
by the light and shade of passions and of
crime,

“I may as well take my own life,” mused
old Turtle. * I can suffer no more.”

“Grandpa, there is a light which ecom-
mences to shine at the darkest hour,” said
Coorvo. “ When it is too dark there must
be a change. I felt this when I refased to
leave you and sister—and Archy, to go to
Enpgland with Sir James Athol.”

“Alight? Yes thereisalight!” muttered
the old man irrelevantly, watching the sky
through the cracks in his airy roof.

“While waiting for Mr. O'Connor, Sir
James offered to take me away this night.
He said that his haste afforded no time to
carry out any other charituble plans, bat
that if I would go down to the city he would
clothe me, take me on the ship, respect me
like a parent, and have me educated in Eng-
land.”

“That is a bright light, indeed!"” eame
with an odd relevaney of time from Creeper
Turtle.

“I could not act with Sister Perry’s de-
cision. I was afraid of the sea. I could not
leave you—and Archy. I took the kind gen-
tleman’s hand and answered him : *I will
let God do his will, Farewell!’”

“Cooroo, my child, do you not see the
light? It is very red. It seems to be com-
ing near.

She opened the low, ricketty door,

* Grandpa, the mountain is on fire!”

“Ha! ha! ha!” the old man chuckled, as
if he felt the warmth of the burning woods in
his old bones; “it is the light which com-
mences to shine at the darkest hour.”

“Archy went toward the fire,” mused the
girtl, “Is there eternal fire for such a dear
heart a8 Archy's?”

Meantime, along the eastern base of the
great South Mountain's trunk, the impro-
vised wagouns with Sir James Athol's house-
hold and effects were moving in the erystal-
line night toward the nearcst point of the

| side to the east, and many a fissure in that

Cumberland or National turnpike, s0 as to

I

get upon a solid grade and travel easily to l

the railroad as Fredericktown.

The country road for the first five miles of
this journey wound arcund the base of the
mighty abutment which stood at right angles
tothe general mountain ridge, and connected
with it at the White Rock Lookont.

When the wagons had passed a saw-mill
stream, three miles from the Gap, and thence
moved further out into fhe open country,
their occupants saw the mountain fire throw-
ing its illamination upon the sky before the
flame had yet risen to view.

In another quarter of an hour the barb of
the mountain was molten red as the driving
flame came befors the western wind blow-
ing through the Haes of the

GAFS OF PLEASANT VALLEY,
and burrowing under the fallen leaves and
mold at the ground the flames seized the

trees above with farnace tongnes, lapped up ‘

their foliage like thirsty lightaning, and left
the forest trunks to consume at leisure with
& roar like ocean bursting.

As the wagoners and valets turned the
cape of the White Rock Mountain the fire
seemed flying with the veloeity of steam or
birds directly upon the White Roek itself,
whose face, like & great under tooth, stood
up against the flame, as it were, the tusk of
some invincible martyr whose other Lones
had ealcined black.

“8ir James Athol went somewhere there,”
observed that Baronet's steward, “It's queer
where he is.”

As the wagons reached the old mud-stone
tavern on the Eraddock’s Gap road, the fire
bad passed the High Rock and was consum-
ing the woodlands upon the abutment or
promontory, which steod out in the sky
against the Antnmnal stars like a burning
ship adrift at sea.

It was midnight, and Sir James Athol had
not come,

All this had been the magnificent faneral
pile or pyre of the late humble Braddeck
Beatty, lighted by his pipe.

It was no wonder that the suspicion or
diseovery of this fuct operated to the prejo-
dice of Mr. Beatty's remains, whose funeral
was both seleet and dry, and, indeed, the
churches having with rare unanimity re-
fused his body, ita exact place of sepalture
became forgotlen.

Perry Tartle, or Beatty, bad light enough
left to follow the wagon track of the old
man nearly to the Gap, and trace its revolu-
tion back into the higher paths of the same
section of the mountain.

She could compute by the length of time
Braddock had disappeared how fur he might
bave gone that afterncon and evening, and
knowing the course of the best woods roads
and the sitoation of the mountain land-
marks, Perry calculated that farther than
the plateau near i(he White Rock the old
man could not have gone,

She was left, however, with no certainty
whether he had deposited the remains at the
farthest point of his excursion, or had chosen
some intermediate spot to hide them, and of
the latter were places innumerable along the
broken cone of the ridge, which had its steep

comb would have allowed even an old man
like DBraddock to transport and drop the
bedy of Erian O'Connor through and down
into rarely traversable ereseents of steepness
six to eight hundred feet above the culti-
vated foothills.

“My precious dear!” the huntress moaned:
“shall I find him before death has corrupted
his beauty and made me behindhand with
the birds of flesh?”

She could but think of the White Roek
a8 the oaly spot with a name in that mount-
ain,

“Ef the name takes such hold of my mind
in my distress now.” added Perry, “why
wouldn't it have stuek in ole Brad’s mind
when he was so distressed far his son’s
aet?” .

She therefore considered the White Rock
as the objective, the real point of her search,
bat meandered also to every striking or con-
cealing bowlder and promontory in her
range,

FLITTING, FLYING, SLIPPING, PALLING, &
expecting nothing at the end of her search

“DEFINED AGAINST THE Moow, A WiLp-
CAT DISTURuED IN Lame™

but the staring and speechless mold of the

beloved one, yet hurrying on as if life, and

not death, was to be the consummation of

her charity.

The streaks of twilight became belts of
stars; the lofty vault of ether around the
mountain-cone became brilliant constella-
tions and Milky Way; the earth was phos-
phorescent in the desire of everything to
convey light in spite of the deserting san
and bannery advance of the large moon.

The widowed girl toek Kindness from the
light, aiding night that was so peaceful and
80 near, and her haste and fever were as-
suaged by the gentle winds of the night
blowing along the lofty and narrow path of
the ridge like the breath of the blessed from
the glimmering isles of heaven,

A loud, angry howl came from a rock
before her, and she saw defined agninst the
moon & wildeat, disturbed in his lair. The
feeling of the instant was to aveid him, but

unjueEl I' v
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msy be where Brian lics'
my darling’s face!

He may meratel
e old gno was mised
aud exploded, and the wildest fell over the
rock scarp into the hollow mountsio depth
with yells which seemed to freeze her blood
and the stars

There were said to be snakes abroad ad
night, the time for the torpid capperhead
to feel some ecooling chill of life and travel
opon his evil-tempered guests: but of theie
biting Perry set no care, and haated rock,
shingle, cliff and thicket with s speed and
piercing sight the eagles might have envied,

Oue time she fell her length into an abyss
from a steep and jarred her frame, so thag
she feared to move and find all her bones
broken.

In this helpless state she saw go by with
energetic, fateful steps the fignre of Archy
Beatty.

His hands were extended like one with am
errand, or staggering for strength.

She forbore to call his name, with the new
gulf opened between them, till he was out of
hearing, and then felt the fall of warmn soob
upon her fesh, sccompanied by & swooning
heat and a low, ominous roar.

“My Lord, the mounting is aflre!” cried

FLEEING FROM THE FmRe
Perry, crawliog forth and roshing on. “If
it reaches the White Rock before I get there
it will consume my darling.”

She ran, she screamed ; the flight of” fowl
and small-game before the flame alone re=
plied to her. All golden as the purple morn
with buming pieces of belated stars in ite

| fierce farnace, the sheet of flame came up

the western heavens as if an army had
stormed the parapet there and raised ashoué
at its success,

Perry turned up the cart track Old Brade
dock had taken this very day: she saw the
priat of his peculiar wheels in the path as
she ran in the fear, ardor and quickened ine
telligence of the erisis.

* He is there—at the White Rock—I kaow
it now,” she exclaimed. “The fire will cus
me off from him.”

GLORIOUS, CONSUMING,

like the Biblical end of the world predicted,
with the tramp of the illimitable legions of
fire scaling the loftiest caps of the mounts
ains, the conflagration reared and smote as
it drank of its own breath, and skirmishers
of flame, as if with squirrel tails, ran before
it and darted into the zenith and alighted
npon some veteéran tree with a erack lika
broken bones under the puma’s leap.

Faster than man or horse could go the
wall of fire pressed eastward and roasted
the great sandstone comb as had never hap-

ned sinee it lay in the volcano’s kiln as
| e ¥

the smooth floor of the cemented ocean. Red
hot the rocks seemed to glow, bus the breath
of the fire was deadly as its heart. The

| air felt tormented, the atoms of the world

in cindery destruction were flying everye
where like fear aroused in inorganic things,
and the light of the glare was radiant as
heaven cheering its squadrons of archaogels
on.

The gir! now saw the White Rock across @
bollow basin, pre-empted by the loragers of
the fire already. She was cut off from if,
and her errand was in vaia,

At this discovery s terror started up im
her disappointed soul. She felt the fear of
death for herself and started to race with
that burrowinog section of fame which was
winning its way down the eastern scarp.

It was a full mile to the mountain’s fool
by an open rut, or gully, sometimes a voad,
She flew on sure and experienced feet, feele
ing the singe of the fire, which raised in heg
brain the resolve to save her fice if she
could, as the bequest of heaven and ine
terest of love, nor did she ever know if her
steps had touched the ground that duy going
down the mountain 700 feet.

She felt the flames, however, less perse~
euting, and the brow of night with passive
stars emerged from the zone of fiery deso-
lation as she fell into a pool of water at o
marshy branch and drank and beld her
leaping heart.

The next Perry kuew she was in the
Seminary of the village, near her sister's
and her grandfather’s, watched over by
bright-eyed pupils, who admired Ler mold
and face,

“Where are—all—all the rest? " asked
the girl

“Poor sounls! Yoa must
Several are missing.”

She listened for days to hear something
said of & murder, or a parsuit,

The mountain fire had settled all aceounts
except that of old Braddock Beatty, who had
lighted it,

ask the fire

XIL
Tare FueL Braws
Two witnesses only lived of Archy Beaity's
crime, the sisters Turtle.

They were so afraid they might speak of
the matter to others that they never mene
tioned it to each other.

As peither could write, they had no way
of communicating with O'Connor's plain
people in Waushington. No inquiry from
that city was made by anybody. Few op
none of the neighbors subseribed for & daily
paper to hear the news, and at last Sir James
Athol and his Seeretary and the name of
Archy Beatty almost faded from the feeble

the sentiment which followed was: “ le

memory of an unevential commanity,




